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least matter what one's face is like, if one's heart is
good.55

" Oh, Auntie's heart is all right/' stated the
mermaid, a but now shake hands and let's be getting on.
We want to visit the submarine gardens at Catalina."

In a very few moments the children found them-
selves on the bottom of the sea. They cried out with
delight at the beauty and wonder of it all. There were
great coral castles, pink, white and red ; star-fish,
sea-flowers, strange-looking fish weaving in and out.
And over all hung a soft, fairy-like light.

" What makes the light ? " inquired Norman, who
always liked to know about things.

" I never thought about it," said the fairy, "' but it
might come from the lantern fishes you see hanging
all about/'

In the dance-hall they stopped a moment to listen
to the orchestra, which was composed of fiddler-crabs.

The nymph motioned one of them to come over to
her and he promptly began to run away.
ie Oh, he's leaving us," cried Norman.
ic- Not at all," said the nymph, " but when fie wantK
to run forward, he's got to run backwards." tihe
giggled at that, and so did the children.

When the crab had completed his circle and got to
a stand before the nymph, she told him that tbo child-
ren would like some refreshments, and lie backed
away to get them.